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FIRST M. E. CHURCH, DECATUR, 


AUGUST 26, 1875. 


PROCESSIONAL HYMN. No. 67.. 


Weary of earth, and laden with my sin, 

I look at Heav’n, and long to enter in, 

But there no evil thing may find a home; 
And yet I hear a voice that bids me “Come.” 


So vile Tam, how dare I hope to stand 

In the pure glory of that holy land? 

Before the whiteness of that throne appear? 

Yet there are hands stretch’d out to draw me near. 


The while I fain would tread the heavenly way, 

Evil is ever with me, day by day; 

Yet on mine ears tbe gracious tidings fall, 

“Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all.” 
ł 


It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 

His are the hands stretched out to draw me near, 
And His the blood that can for all atone, 

And. set me faultiess there before the throne. AMEN. 


OPENING SENTENCES. 


I am the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord: he that believeth in me, though: 
he were dead, yet shall he live; and whosoever liveth and believeth in me, shall 
never die. St. John xi. 25, 26. 


I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that he shall stand at the latter day upon 
the earth. And though after my skin worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall 
I see God: whom I shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall behold, and not another. 
Job xix. 25, 25, 27. 


We brought nothing into this world, and it is certain we can carry nothing out. 
The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken: away; blessed be the Name of the Lord.. 
1 Tim. vi. T. Jobi. 21. 


ANTHEM. 


Lord, let me know my end, and the number of my days; that I may be certified. 
how long I have to live. 

Behold, thou hast made my days asit werea span long, and mine age is even as: 
nothing in respect of thee: and verily every man living is altogether vanity. 

For man walketh in a vain shadow, and disquieteth himself in vain; he heapeth: 
up riches, and cannot tell who shall gather them. 

And now, Lord, what is my hope? Truly my hope is even in thee. 

Deliver me from all mine offences; and make me not a rebuke unto the foolish. 

When thou with rebukes dost chasten man for sin, thou makest his beauty to 
consume away, like as it were a moth fretting a garment: every man therefore is 
but vanity. 

Hear my prayer, O Lord, and with thine ears consider my calling; hold not thy 
peace at my tears: 

For I am a stranger with thee, and a sojourner, as all my fathers were. 


O spare me a little, that I may recever my strength, before I go bence, and be no 
more seen. 

Lord, thon hast been our refuge, from one generation to another. 

Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever the earth and the world were 
made, thou art God from everlasting, «nd world without end. 

Thou turnest man to destruction; again thou sayest, Come again, ye children of 
men. 

For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday; seeing that is past as a 
watch in the night. 

As soon as thou scatterest them they are even as a sleep; and fade away suddenly 
like the grass. 

In the morning it is green, and groweth up; but'in the evening it is cut down, 
dried up, and withered. 

For we consume away in thy displeasure; and are afraid at thy wrathful indigna- 
tion. 

Thou hast set our misdeeds before thee; and our secret sins in the light of thy 
countenance. 

For when thou art angry, all our days are gone: we bring our years to an end, as 
‘it were a tale that is told. 

The days of our age are threescore years and teu; and though men be se strong 
that they come to fourscore years, yet is their strength then but labour and sorrow; 
so soon passeth it away and we are gone. 

So teach us to number our days, that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost ; 

„As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 


LESSON—J. CORINTHIANS xv. 20, 


HYMN. MD, SEE, 


T would not live alway: I ask not to stay 

Where storm after storm rises dark (er the way: 
The few lurid mornings that dawn en us here, 

Are enough for life’s woes, full enough for its cheer. 


I would not live alway, thus fetter’d by sin, 
Temptation without and corruption within: 
E’en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 


I would not live alway; no, welcome the tomb: 

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom , 
There, sweet be my rest, till He bid me arise 

‘To hail Him in triumph descending the skies. 

Who, who would live alway, away from his God ; 

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns. AMEN. 


APOSTLES’ CREED. 


T believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, 


And in Jesus Christ His only Son, our Lord ; 

Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary; 

Suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried ; 

-He descended into hell, the third day He rose from the dead. 

He ascended into heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty; 
From thence He shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; The holy Catholic Church ; 

The Communion of Saints; the Forgiveness of sins; 

The Resurrection of the body; and the Life everlasting. Amen. 


LITANY AND PRAYERS. 


SERMON, ___ -E 3 £ Rev. D. W. DRESSER. 





CLOSING PRAYERS AND BENEDICTION. 


KEES SONA: HYMN. s (ENEA _ | 1 a 22, 2d GOTTSCHALK. 





